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J. W. i, Blackstone, J.A. Bundick

BLACKSTONE & BUNDICE,
Attorueys-nt Laow,
Accomae C. H., Va,
Will practice in ull the State courts.
© THOS. W. RUSSELL.
Attorney-at-Law,
Apcomae C. H., Va.
Practices in the courts of Accomas
and Northamnpron counties.
L. FLOYD NOCK.

Attornev-at-Law and Notary Publie,
Aceomae C. H., Va.
Will practice in all courts of Acco-
mae and Northampton counties.
Prompt attention to all buainess.

(;EO. F. PARRAMORE,
Attorney-at-Law,
Accomae C. H., Va.

Prompt attention given to all busi-
ness pluced in his hands.

Will practice in all courts of Aceo-
=nae and Northamnpton connties.

OTHO F. MEARS,
- Attorney-at-Law,
Eastville, Northampton sounty, Vi

Will practice in the eourts of Acco-
mae and Northampton.

U[!shnr B. Quinby 1. D. T. Quirby
QUINBY & QUINBY,

. Attorneys-at-Law,
Oftices—Accomace C. H.,and Onancock.
P. 0. Address—Onancock, Va.
Telegraphic Address—Tasley, Va.

Practice in all courts on the Eustern
Shore of Yirginin. Promptattention
1o all business.

AL H. i‘le‘:chei', Jr. B.T. Guuter, Jr.
FLETCHER & GUNTER.
Attorneys-at-Law,

—Acgomae C. H., Vi.—

Will practice in the courts of Acco-
mae and Northampton eounties.
STEWART K. POWELL.

Attorney-at-Law, |
Will practice in all the courts of |
Accemae and Northampton counties.
Office—Onancock, Va.
Will be at Aceomae C. H., every
Wednesduy and court days.

T 7 W. A. P. STRANG,

—ATTURNEY-AT-LAW,—

Aceomae C. H., Va.

Will practice in the courts of Acco-
mae and Northampton counties.

DR. 3. BLAIR WARD,
—Operative and Mechanical—
—DEXNTIST—

Belle Haven, Va.

Patients from a distance will please
wanke engagewent by postal card.
~ DR. OSCAR F. BYRD,
—DENTIST—
Tewperancevills, Virginia.
Oliiee hours from 8 a, m. o 6 p.m.
P.tients from a distanee will please
ke enggement by postal.

DR, LEW1S J. HARMANSON,
—DENTIST.—
Office—Next to Episcopal Chureh,
Ouauncock, Va.

Oflice hours from 9 . m., to J p. m.

Lig. THos. B. LEATHERBURY,
DEXNTIST,

—Unancoek, Va.—

BEN . GUNTER, JR.,
Cou 'ty Buryyeor,

()ffice hours frowm 9 a. ., t0 3 p. .

Accomac C. H., Vu.
Surveying in Accomue snd North-

alipton counties promptly doue at
woilerate prices.

James A. #inder,

i HEIE i 4 H
Ligamsed ALtha,
Mappsburg, Va.

Offers his services to the pub-
lic and guarantees satisfaction,

Allengugements filled prompt-
ly in any part of Accomac.

e Pty s T b
Kotiy, Notitaiam 2 Kelfau
GENLRAL
insurancz agents,
UNANCOUK, VAL

slass of [usurance written in
s cotlpiries.

~arker FMouse,
Cor. Clarke Ave. & Willow St.,
ucomuoke City, M.,
A, PARKER, Proprietor.

Hack meets all trains.

JOHN W. DuUNCa N
—JEWEL R~

North Street, Onancock, Va

1~ wiidl B0y now to all his euston-
ara and the publie, having been in
thie husinass nearly ten vears at this
olaee, and indeing from the eontinu-
o1 inerease in his businsss he must be
wivine satisiaetion, and as business
inprenses e eninrzes his stock, You
will find he is ready to furnish you
with evervthing nsually kept in a
irst olnss inwalry store.

Wwatehas, Slocks. Jewelry of all kinds
and pricas Sazctazlas, Silvarware,&c,
Beaatifnl and elezant are our GOLD

*and SILvER WarTcakRs forladies, - ents

and hoys. of which he wakes asp eial-
ty. Prices, ns before, will compare
favorably with any market in the
United Stafes. All work done in
workmanship manner with improved

VOLUME XIi

machinery.
2

. JONIES,

Onley, Va.,

—Manufacture of and Dealer in all kinds of—

—&elect stock of—
LATBRIAL =

——Always on hand.—

EECART

i

(Z‘m‘f ' A

ot all kinds for sale—ventilated burrels for peas and onions—half barrel
baskets, &e. >

All orders promptly filled by Samuel H. East, Agent, Onley, Va.

=E. T & F

M. BOGGS--

(Successors to Boges & Groton,)

ONANCOCK, VA.

We keep constantly on hand a first-class stock of

AL MERC

o,

—Including—
Clothing, Shoes, Hats,
Dry Goods, Notions,
Gents Furmishing Goods, Cirocerivs, TFertilizers, &e.

We call attention to onr stock of Guano, Fertilizers, Sead Peas,

Plows, Glass, &ec.

BUILDING

sey-Istimates given on application.

=

sueh as Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mantles, Stair Rails, Mouldings,
Wire Doors and Windows, Paints, Oils, Glass, &c.

T=FEEZ
such as Corn, Hay, Oats, Ground Corn and Oats,
Bran, Wheat Screenings.
gar-Agent for Lucas’ Paints.

AL ==
DNANCOCHK, VA,

—Dealer in—

HARINNWARE,

Groceries, Confectioneries, Tobacco, Cigars,

RMEATERIALSS

e

)

"B9ZIS [[B 0} 1N0 SSBD) -5y

DOCOVOKE

S

MIAZSLE

Manufaeturers of

. Marble and Granite Mon-
ments, H ea&:fones,

Tablets, ge.

Geviile & Young,
Pocomake City, Md

LR

Y ™ D 2 -
'T. (. Kellam, Locustville, Agent.

NACIREMA.

Best on Record.

— ——

The Best Flour in America. Highest Patent. Nntritions in quality.
Makes delicious. No housekeeper’s supplies complete without it. Every
barrel warranted. Get a barrel and be convineed that you have purchased

the best flour money can buy.

If vour grocer does not handle this flour,

ingist on his ordering-it at onee, and take no other.

NAGIBEBXA

REMEMBER—

—IS THE BRAND.

James Myer & Co., Sole Proprietors,

Wholesale Depet, 131 Cheapside,

F. W. Byrp, Salesmnan.

Baltimore, Md.

FEOS. H, MITCHELL,

(Successor to Mitchell & Murrell.)

Manufacturer of

Sash, Doors, Blinds,

MOULIDINGS,
Brackets, Hand Rails,
Newels,

Balusters, ge.

§= "~ Estimates promptly
furnished on all kinds
of building material.

{="Material loaded on
schoouner alongside
the fuctory.

SALISBURY, MD.

" C. B, NESE & SON..

Manufacturers and Dealers in

Sashes, Doors, Blinds,

Mantels, Mouldmg ana Stair '%rl:,
Hardware, Paints, Otls, §e.

3,5 & 7 Atlantic 8t.,

Nortolk Va.

Estimates given on application.

BRICKS

Mic™dichael Bras..

Pocoyokr Crry, Mn.

20 years experience iy Philudelphin

and other eities.

The best and cheapest Bricke on

Eastern Shore.

Will deliver at FACTORY prices hy

ear load rates of freight at
any station.

For further information address

A. Fraxk Brro, Temperaneville, Va

agent and dealer In
——Hay, Lime, Salf, &e.—

RRICKS

New Livery

STEABLES.

Colebars & Stockley, Prop'rs,

Keller, Accomac county, Va.

Bran new outfit—horses first-
class,
Passengeys conveyed to any part
of Peninsula with comfort
anddispatch and at very

moderate prices.

Cabinet  Mantels, |

Hotel  Doughty,

ACCOMAC C. H., VA..
G. LLOYD DOUGHTY, Proprietor-

Board by duay, week or month on
liberal terms.

First-class livery of Melson & Dough-
ty attached.

All trains met at Tasley and at other
points when requested, and pas-
sengers conveyed to all places
on Peniusula at fair rates.

(Opposite and in few feet of Station),
Ex>orE, VA.,
M. T. WEST, Proprietor.

Located in the best gunning section
on Iastern Shore of Va., and most
convenient ‘point by R. R. to
many of the best oyster grounds

First-vlngs bar and livery attuched.
=

Terms reasonable.

Mason Hotel,
Broxox, Va.,
(Opposite Station),
HENRY T. MASON, Proprietor.

Board hy day, week or month—terms
rensonable.

Bur stocked with best hquors.

Livery attached and passengers con-
veyed to any part of Peninsula
with comfort and dispateh
and at fair rates.

-:- A ccomac-:-

'Steam Flour and Saw Mills,

Temperanceville, Va.

Flour, Mea!l, Bran,
Shorts, Hominy
and Mill Feed,
(Corn and Oats)

For sale at fuir prices.

JOSEPH H, JONES.

1A D, F EWELL, M..D.

Druggist,

—PARKSLEY, VA —
Dealer in

JRUGS, CHEMICALS, TOILET AND

FANCY ARTICLES,

Fine Soaps, Perfumes, Patent
Medicines, Combs, Brushes
of all kinds, Flavoring
Extracts, Syringes,

Face Powders,
Sponges, &ec.

—AT LowEesT PRICES.—
sex-Prescriptions carefully com-

pounded day or night.

:LACKSTONE & BELL,

Acconmack C. H. V4,

DRUGGISTS

A full line of
FANCY ARTICLES
DRUGS,
OILS,
PAINTS,
SEEDS &C.,
kept on hand at lowest prices.

:
| Waieh Stalen
$

20 Reward!

You often see notices like this
in  tle: newspapers. Nine-
tonths of ail the losses in
wutehes are due to the old-
fushioned ring that ean be so
cusily wrenehed from the. case.
Only the 130OSS Cases have the
new Non
pull-ont
rings that JAFE LA
cannot be iy
pulled or
twisted
from the
case, and

watehes in these cases alone
are thief-proof and uceident-
proof,

W. J. NEVILLE, Jz.,

—JEWELER—
Onancock, Va.

George W. Garrett,

Aecomae C. H., Va.
(At Fitchett!s old stand near Hotel.)

HARNESS MAKER
and
TRIMMER.
sgr-Harness repaired, ca.\.rriages

trimmed and furniture uphol-
stered in the best style.

Also agent of Excelsior bed springs
with patent head rise °

Bxmore  Yotel, |20

IN CITIES.

bR. TA EACHES ON THOSE
WE WAKE AT NIGHT.
?They Who Nead Bo Out
2 ut the Crimingl and Vi-
B Thelr Hour—Practical
"‘ soded.

Bro ipril 8.—Rey. Dr, Tal-
mags ¢l This sermon today 2 theme
of univ, inferest—the dark side of
social 1i x| great cities. Tho text
chosen, s-of a most graphic dis-
course esisd, b, “And the derk-
ness he ght.”

Two rigions of time, Theone
of sunliglt ther of shadow; theone

o
) ita‘r for rest; the ome a
thing glad and beautiful,

clature of human invention,

held up its dusly brow

he baptized it, the dew

okt his fingers as he gave it

ATA" the darlmess ho calied
=

Bjrckds midnight in town. The

thundex o city has rolled out of the
air. The®ightest sounds cut the night
with suchidistinctness as to attract your
attentioni¥The tinkling of the bell of
the streetcbr in the distance and the
baying: 8 dog. The stamp of a
horse in’{imext street. The slamming
“lof a8 xdoor. The hiccough of the

drunkard#ftThe shricks of the steam
whistle=fiyBaniles away. Oh, how sug-
gestive, mifricnds—midnight in town!
“"SNGILS OF THE NIGHT.
3 hionest men pussing up and
at. Here is & city mission-

ary who l## been carrying a scuttle of
coal to' :tpaor fomily in that dark
place. _ Here is an undertaker going up

the steps#a building from which thera
comes a dtter cry which indicates that
Uying angel has smitten the

giving the sacrament to a
an. Here is a physician

old. Nearly all the lights
have gongiout in the dwellings, That
light in tlis window is the light of the
watcher,tfor the medicines must be ad-
ministerod; and the fever must be
watched:iand the restless tossing off of
the coverlidl must be resisted, and theice
must be-kept on the hot- temples, and
the perpetual prayer must go up from
hearts soon to be broken. Oh, the mid-
night in‘stown! What & stupendous
thought—a whole city at rest!
Wearyzarm preparing for tomorrow's
toil. Hotbrain being cooled off. Rigid
musclesrelaxed. Excited nerves soothed.
The white hair of the octogenarianin
thin-drifts: across the pillow, fresh fall
of flaltes Un snow already fallen. Child-
hood with its dimpled hands thrown out
on the'pillow, afid with every breath
taking inja new store of fun and frolic.
(God's slumberless eye will look. Let
oqa,-:g:aﬁ?—‘.qu@ of refreshing slumber
== the_great towm,

M‘-‘h‘-. s S A
submerging care and anxiety
ment and pain.

Let ‘tht: city sleep; but, my friends, be
not deceived. There will be thousands
tonight who will notsleepat all. Goup
that dark alley and be cautious where
you tread lest you fall over the prostrate
forin of a d-unkard lying on his own
doorstep. Look about you lest you feel
the garroter’s hug. Look through the
broken window pane and see what you
can see. You say, '‘Nothing." Then
listen. What isit? “God help us!” No
footlights, but tragedy ghastlier and
mightier than Ristori or Edwin Booth
everenacted. Nolight, no fire, no bread,
no hope. Shivering in the cold, they
have had no food for 24 hours. You
say, “Why don't they beg?' They do,
but they get mothing. You say, *“Why
don't they deliver themselves over to
the slmshouse?” Ah, you would not ask
that if youn ever heard the bitter cry
of a man or a child when told he must
go to the almshonse.

THE HONEST POOR.

“Oh," you say, ‘‘they are the vicions
poor, and therefore they do not demand
our sympathy." Are they vicious? So
much more need they your pity. The
Christizn poor.Ciod helps them. Throng s
their night there twinlkles the round.
merry star of hope, and through tin
broken window puane they see the crystuls
of heaven, but the vicious poor, they are
more to be pitied. Their last light has
gone ont. You excuse yourself from
helping them by saying they are so bad
they brought this trouble on themselves.
I reply, where I give 10 prayers for the
innoceut who are suffering I will give 20

o | prayers for the guilty who are suffering.

The fisherman, when he sees a vessel

11| dashing into the breakers, comes out

from his hut and wraps the warmest

il | flannels around those who are most

chilled and most broised and most bat-
tered in the wreck., And I want you to
kmow that these vicious poor have had
two shipwrecks—shipwreck of the body,
shipwreck of the sonl—shipwreck for
time, shipwreck for eternity. Pity, by
ull means, the innocent who are suffer-
ing, but pity more the guilty.

Pass on through thealley, Open the
door. "Oh,” you say, “it is locked.”
No. it is not locked; it has never been
locked. No burglar would be tempted
to go in thers to steal anything. The
door is never locked. Only a broken
chair stands against the door. Shove it
back. Go in. Strike a match. Now
look, Beastliness and rags. See those
glaring eyeballs. Be careful now what
you say. Do not utter any insult, do not
utter any suspicion, if you value your

life,
What is that red mark on the wall? It

B | is the mark of a murderer's hand! Look
i | at those two eyes rising up out of the

darlmess and out from the straw in the

! corner coming toward you, and as they
¢l | come near you your light goes_out,

Strike snother match. Ahl this is a
bebe, not like the beautiful children of
your household, or the beautiful children
smiling around these altars on baptismal
day. This little one never smiled; it
mever will smile, A flower flung on an
gwinlly barren beach. O Heavenly
Phepherd, fold that little one in thy
arms! Wrap around you your shawl or
coat tighter, for the cold night wind
sweeps through.

Strilko another match. Ah! is it pos-
gible that that young woman's scarred
_and Uruised face was ever looked inte
by maternal tenderness? Utter noscorn.
Utter no harsh word. Norayof hope
-has dawned on that brow for many a

year. No ray of hope ever will dawn on
that brow, But the light has gone out,

Do not strike another Tight. It would
be mockery to kindle another lightin
such a place a8 that. Pass out and pass
down the s.rcet. Our cities of Brook-
lyn end New York and all our great
cities are full of such homes, and the
worst time the midnight.
THE CRIMINAL CLASSES.

Do you know it is in the midnight that
criminals do their worst work?

At half past 8 o'clock you will find
them in the drinking suloon, but toward
12 o'clock they go to their garrets, they
get ont their tools, then they start on the
street. Watching on either side for the
police, they go to their work of dark-
ness. Thisis a burglar, and the false
key will'soon touch the storalock. This
is an incendiary, and before morning
there will be a light on the sky and cry
of “Fire! Fire!" This is an assassin,
and tomorrow morning thers will be a
dead body in one of the vacant lots.
During the daytime these villains in our
cities lounge about, some asleep and
some awalke, but when the third watch
of the night arrives, their eye keen, their
brain cool, their arm strong, their foot
fleet to fly or pursue, they are ready.

Many of these poor creatures were
brought up in that way. They were
born in a thieves' garret. Their childish
toy was o burglar's dark lantern. The
first thing they remember was their
mother bandaging the brow of their fa-
ther, struck by the police club. They be-
gan by robbing boys' pockets, and now
they have come to dig the underground
passage to the cellar of the bank and are
preparing to blast the gold vault.

Just so loag as thereare neglected
children of the street, just so long we
will have these desperad: s, Sowme one,
wishing to make a good Christian point
and to quote a pagsage of Seripture, ex-
pecting to get a Scriptural passage in an-
swer, said to one of these poor lads, cast
out and wretched, *“When your father
and your mother forsalke you, who then
will take you up?' and the boy said,
“The perlice, the perlice.”

In the midnight gambling does its
worst work. What though the hours ba
glipping awey and though the wife be
waiting in the cheerless home? Stir up
the fire. Bring on more drinks. Put up
more stakes. Thet commercial house
that only a little while ago put out sign
of copartnership will this season be
wrecked on a gambler's table. There
will bo many a mouey till that will
spring o leak. A member of congress
gambled with a member elect and won
£120,000. The old way of getting a liv-
ing is soslow. The old way of getting
a fortunc is so stupid. Come, let us toss
up and see who shall haveit. And so
the work g es on. from the wheezing
wretches pitching ;ennies in a rum gro-
cery up to the millionaire gambler in the
stock market.

GAMBLERS OF ALL CLASSES,

In the midnight hour pass down the
streets of our American cities, and you
hear the clisk of the dice and the shurp,
keen tap of the poolroom ticker. At
these pluces merchant princes dismount,
and legisiators, tired of mualdng laws,
take a respite in breaking them. All
classes of people are robbed by this
crime, the importer of foreign silks and
the dealer in Chatham street pocket

{*handkerchiefs. . The clerks of the store

take a hand after’ he shuvtors=areput
up, and the officers of the court while
away their time while the jury is out.

In Paden-Baden, when that city was
the greatest of all gambling places on
earth, it was nounusual thing the next
morning in the woods around that city
to find the suspended bodies of suicides.
Whatever be the splendor of the sur-
roundings, there is no excuse for this
crime., The thundersof eternal destruc-
tion roll in the desp rumble of that gam-
bling tenpin alley, and as men come ouf
to join the long procession of sin all the
drums of woo beat the dead march of a
thousand sorls. Inone year in the city
of New York there were $7,000,000 sac-
rificed at the gaming table.

Perhaps eyme of your friends have
been smitten of this sin. Perhaps some
of you have becn smitten byit. Perhaps
there may be o strangerin the house this
morning come from some of the hotels.
Look out for those agents of iniguity
who tarry aronnd about the hotels end
ask you, Vi i...id you like to sea the city?"
Yes. “‘Have youever seen that splendid
building up town?” No. Then the vil-
Juin will nndertake to show you what he
culls the “lions” and the ‘“elephants”
and after a young man, through morbid
curiosity or through badness of soul, has
seen the “‘lions” and the “‘elephants,” he
swill be on enchanted ground. Look out
for these men who move around the
hotels with sleelc hats—always sleek hats
—and patronizing air and nnacconntable
interest about your welfare and enter-
tainment. You are a fool if you cannot
gee through it. They want your money.

In Chestnut street, Philadelphia, while
I was living in that city, an ivcident oc-
curred which was familiar 1w s there
In Chestnut street, a young Luin went
into a gambling saloon, lost all lis prop-
erty, then blew his brains out, and be-
fore the blood was washed frowm the floor
by the maid the comrades were shuftling
cards again, You see there is more mcr-
oy in the highwayman for the belated
traveler on whose body le heaps the
stones; there is more mercy in the frost
for the flower that it kills; there is more
merey in the hurricane that shivers the
steamer on the Long Jsland coast than
there is mercy in the heart of a gambler
for his vietinu

DRINKING IN ALL RANKS,

In the 1zidnight hour, also, drnnken-
ness does its worst. The drinking will
be respectable at 8 o'clock in the even-
ing, a little flushed at 9, talkative and
garrulous at 10, at 11 blasphemous,
&t 12 the hat falls off and the man
falls to the floor asking for more drink.
Btrewn through the drinking suloons of
the city—fathers, brothers, husbunds,
sons, as good as you are by nature, per-
haps better.

TIn the high circles of society it is
hushed up. A merchant prince, if he
gets noisy and uncontrollable, is taken
by his fellow revelers, who try to get
him to bed, or take him home, where he
falls flat in the entry. Do not wake up
the children. They have had digrace
enough. Do notlet them kmow it. Hush
it up. But sometimes it cannot be hush-
ed up—when the rum touches the brain
and the man becomes thoroughly fren-
gied.

Oh, if the rum touches the brain, you
cannot hush it up. You donot see the
worst, In the midnight meefings a great
multitode have been saved. We want a
few hundred Christian men and women
to come down from the highest circlesof
gociety to toil amid these wandering and
destitute ones and kindle upa lightin
the dark alley, even the gladness of

hea\fen- =

Do not go from your well filled tables
with the idea that pious talk is going to
stop the gnawing of an empty stomach
or to warm stockinglessfeet. Take bread,
talke raiment, take medicine as well as
take prayer. Thereis a great deal of
common sense in what the poor woman
gaid to the city missionary when he was
telling Ler how she ought to love God
and serve him, **Oh!" said she, “if you
were as poor and cold as I am, and as
hungry, you could think of nothing
alse."

A great deal of what is called Chris-
tian work goes for nothing for the sim-
ple renson it is mot practical, as after
the battle of Antietam a mun got out of
an ambulance with a bag of tracts, and
he weni distributing the tfracts, and
George Stnart, one of the best Christian
men in this country, suid fo him: “What
are: you distributing trects for mow?
There are 8,000 men bleeding to death.
Bind up their wounds, and then distrib-
ute the tracts.”

PRACTICAL SEXSE NEEDED.

We want niore common sense in Chris-
tian work, ta-ing the bread of this life
in one hand, aud the bread of the next
life in the orher hand. No such inapt
worlr as that done by the Christian man
who, during the war, went into a hos-
pital with fracts, and coming to the bed
of a man whose legs had been amputated,
gave lim a tract on the sin of dancing!
I rejoice before God that never are sym-
pathetic words uttered, never a prayer
offerad, never » Christian almsgiving in-
dulged in but it is blessed.

There is a place in Switzerland, LThave
been told, where the utterance of one
word will bring bocle a score of echoes,
and I have to tell yon this morning that
o sympathetic word, a kind word, a gen-
erons word, a helpful word uttered in
the dark places of the town will bring
back ten thousand echoes from all the
thrones of heaven.

Are there in this assemblage this
morning those who know by experience
the tragedies of midnightin town? I am
not here to thrust yon back with one
hard word. Take the bandage from
your bruised soul and put on it the
soothing salve of Christ's gospel and of
God's compassion. Many have come. I
see others coming to God this morning,
tired of sinful life. Cry up the news to
heaven. Set all the bells ringing. Spread
the banguet under the arches. Let the
crowned heads come down and sit at the
jubilee.

I tell you there is more delight in
heaven over one man that gets reformed
by -ae grace of God than over ninety
ave: nine that never got off the track, I
could give you the history in & minute
of oneof the best friends I ever had.
Outside of my own family I never had a
better friend, He welcomed me fo my
home at the west. He was of splendid
personal appearance, and he had an ar-
dor of soul and a warmth of affection
that made me love him like a brother.

I saw men coming out of the saloons
and gambling hells, and they surrounded
my friend, and they took him at the
weak point, his social nature, and I saw
him going down, and T had a fair falk
with him, for I never yet suw ainan you
could not talls with on the subject of his
halits; if you talked with him in the
right way. I eaid to him, “Why don't
| you.give up.your bad habits and become,
& Christian?™ I remcmbormowjnsthow.
he looked, leaning over his counter, as’
he replied: “'I wish Icould. Oh,sir, I
should like to e a Christian, but I have
gone so far astray I can't get beck.”

SICKNESS AND EEPENTANCE,

8o the time went on. After awhile

the day of sickness came. I was sum-
moned to his sickbed. I hastened. It
took me but a very few moments to gel
there, Iwassurprised asI wentin, I
saw him in his ordinary clothes, fully
dressed, lying on the top of the bed. I
gave him my hand, end he seized it con-
vulsively and said: **Oh, how glad I am
to see you! Sit down there.” I satdown,
and he said: “Mr, Talmage, just where
you sit now my mother sat last night.
She has been dead 20 years.” Now,
I Jon't want you to think I am out of
1+y mind, or that I am superstitious;
but, sir, she sat there last night just as
certainly ag you sit there now—the same
cap, and apron and spectacles. It was
my old mother—she sat there.”
* Then he turned to his wife and said:
] wish you would take these strings off
the bed. Somebedy is wrapping strings
aronnd me all the fime. I wish you
would stop that annoyance,” She said,
“There is nothing here.” Then Isaw it
was delirium, He said: “Just where you
sit now my mother saf, and she said,
‘Roswell, I wish you wonld do better—I
wish you would do better’ I said,
‘Mother, I wish I could do better. Itry
to do better, but Ican't. Mother, you
used to help me. Why can't you help
me now? And, sir, I got out of bed, for
it was reality, and I went to her and
threw my arms around her neck, and T
said: ‘Mother, I will do better, but you
must help. I can't do tii; alonel!” 1
knelt down and prayed. That night his
soul went to the Lord that made it.

Arrangeinents were made for the ob-
sequies. The question wus raised wheth-
er they shonld bring him io church.
Bomebody said, “You can’t bring such &
dissolute man as that into the church.”
I said: “You will bring him in the
church? Hestood by me when he was
alive. and I will stand by him when he
is dend. Bring him.” AsI stood in the
pulpit and saw them carrying the bodj
up the aisle, I felt asif I conld weep tears
of blood.

On one side of the pulpit sat his little
child of 8 years, a sweet, beautiful little
girl that T had seen him hug convulsively
in his bettermoments. He put on her all
jewels, all diamonds, and gave her all
pictures and tpys, and then he would go
away as if hounded by an evil spirit to
his cups and house of shame, a fool to
the correction of the stocks. She looked
up wonderingly, She knew not what it
all meant. She was not gld enough to
understand the sorrow of an orphan

child.
A TOO COMMON TRAGEDY,

On the other side the pulpit sat tha
men who had ruined him. They wers
the men who had poured wormwood
into the orphan's cup; they were the men
who had bound him hand and foot. I
knew them, How did they seem to feel
Did they weep? No. Did they say,
‘What a pity that such a generous man
should be (:stroyed?” No, Did they
sigh repentingly over -what they had
done? Noj; they#at there, looking as vul-
tures look at the carcass of the lamb
whose heart they have ripped out. 56
they sat and looked af the coffin lid, and
I told them the judgment of God upon
those who had destroyed their fellows.
Did they reform? I was told they were
in the places of iniquity that night after

my friend was laid in Oskwood ceme-
tery, sud fhey blasphemed, apd they

drank., Oh, "how ilerciless men are,
especially after they have destroyed you!
Do not look to men for comfort or help.
Look to God.

But there is a man who will not re-
form, He szys, ‘I won't reform.” Well,
then, how mauny ncts are thers to a trag-
edy? Ibelievew...

Act the First of the Tragedy—A young
man starting off from home. Parentsand
sisters weeping to have him go. Wagon
rising oyer the hill. Farewell Ikiss flung
})aﬁ'k. Ring the bell and let the curtain

all.

Act the Second—The marriage altar.
Full organ. Brightlights. Long white
veil trailing through the aisle. Prayer
and congratulation and exclamation of
‘‘How well she looks!™

Act t@le Third—A woman waiting for
gtaggermg steps. Old garments stuck
into the broken window pane. Marks of
hardship.on the face. The biting of the
nails of bloodless fingers. Neglect and
cruelty and despair. Ring the bell and
let the curtain drop.

Act the Fourth—Three gravesin a dark
place—grave of the child that died for
lack of medicine, grave of the wife that
died of a broken heart, grave of the man
that died of dissipation, Oh, what a
blasting heath of three graves! Plenty
of weeds, but no flowers. Ring the bell
and let the curtain drop.

_Act the Fifth—A destroyed sonl's eter-
nity. No light, No music. 'No hope.
Anguish coiling its serpents around the
heart. Blackness of darkmess forever.
But I cannot look any longer. Woe!
Woel I close my eyes to this last act of
the tragedy. Quick! Quick! Ring the
bell and let the curtain drop. “Rejoice,
O roung mau, in thy youth and let thy
kenrt rejoice in the days of thy youth,
but lmow now that for all these things
God will bring you info judgment.”
“There is o way that seemeth right to a
man, but the end thereof is death.”

A Child's Opinion of Adam.

A quaint little maid who has very de-
cided and clearly defined nofions of her
own, whose home is on the North Side,
closa by the Lake Shore drive, and whose
mamma is a communicant of St. James’,
recently very urgently requested that
she be provided with one of “those big
print Bibles that have covers thatdouble
hack.” She explained that she wanted
to read the Bible all through, as her new
Sunday school teacher had done—she had
just been promoted from the infant room
to the Sunday school proper—before she
was 10 yearsold. Of course her mamma
was not only willing but anxious to en-
courage so pious a purpose, and she got
the sort of a Bible little Sue wanted.
Each day for an hour or more she read
with careful attention in her new Bible.

When che came to that chapter which
relates how God called Adam and Eve
to uccount for their disobedience, Sue
went to her mother, and bringing her
goft covered Bible together with a bang
exclaimed with scornful indignation:
“Do you know, mamma, that I think
Adam was just as mean as he could be.
He wasn't fit to speak to, and if I had
been in Eve's place I never would have
spolren: to him agein, Just think of his
going and telling God on Eve after he
had eaten the apple too. I don'tsee what
made God listen tosuch a tabiler any-
way."—Chicego Herald.

S ctting Money:to Go.Shopping.

in New York, but whose home is in a
pleasant village an hour’s ride from the
-metropolis, promised faithfully one
morning that he would do some shopping
for hiswife. On arriving at his studio
he found that he had money enough in
his pocket for his lunch and no more.
TWhat to do about the shopping? Sud-
denly he bethonght himself of an order
for an illustration that lo had received
from a magazine. Hoset to worlk, and
in less than two hours had finished the
drawing, collected §60 for it at the pub-
lisher's office and had started on the
more exhaustive labor of shopping.—
New York Sun.

ATi l_'cpr;?l'-l’:'l-&'t_rl_c-E' e,

A wire is being introduced which pos-
gesses such fire resisting qualities that
the most extreme fire tests to which it
has been subjected have failed to pro-
duce any visible effects upon it. At a
recent demonstration several sample
boards were prepared, each having ar-
ranged upon it samples of various well
known electrical wires, one sample upon
each board being the new wire, All the
samples had the same sized conductor
and were car=fully wired together intoa
cirenit, so as to allow of their being
tested in comparison and under the same
conditions.

These sample boards represented 10
leading makes of insulated wires, sev-
eral of them being claimed by their mak-
ers to be fireproof. A powerful electric
current was then applied and main-
tained until the conductor was firss
brought to a red heat, then a white heaf
and in some cases melted. Under this
intense heat every one of the samples ex-
cept the new wire was entirely destroyed,
in several instances setting fire to the
board, but in no case did sufficient heat
escape through the new wire to discolor
the board beneath it.—New York Tele-
gram.

A Conviet's Letter.

In East Greenwich there is a woman
jaillceeper, whose father and grand-
father kept the jail before her. Soin-
securo was the old place that some years
ago it was no unnsual thing for the pris-
oners to remark that they could escape,
but they were treated so well they didn't
care to. To one of the prisomers who
spoke of the matter of escape Mrs, Smith
teplied that she had asked for an appro-
priation, whereupon the prisoner called
for pen and ink and wrote to the gov-
ernor of the state a characteristic letter,
which is kept among the archives. Itis
headed ““East Greenwich Jail,” and con-
tinues, “If you don't send some cne
down here pretty quick and patch up
this place for Mrs. Smith as she wants if,
Tl leave,"—New York Sun.

A Matter of Pride.

Mr. Bingo—I don't see why you dis-
charged the girl, for she was the best
gervant we ever had.

Mrs. Bingo—That may be, but I was
over at Mrs. Kingsley's, next door, yes-
terday, and she has discharged eight
girls in two weeks, and I had only dis-
charged seven. It would never do tolet
her get ahead of me.—Exchange.

A Guvernor's Sentiments.
1t is told of Governor (now Senator) Z.
B. Vance that being in a hotly contested
engagement in the late civil war he saw
& hare between the lines running for life,
when he exclaimed: “Goit, Mollie White

Tail. If I were not governor of North
Carolina, I would run too,”—Richmoul

A woll Enown arfist, whose’ skndio 18- -0



